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*Chapter 1*: Stolen 


Stolen 


This is just something | did very fast, I'm not sure why 
though, but now | feel a lot better. | know it's a little clichéd 
but hey, flames are accepted. 


Her/She/etc. = Jenna Him/He/His/etc. = Isaac Her/She/etc. = 
Mia Just so it makes sense to you. 


For all clueless people, this is just a simple fanfic, written by 
yours truly and is not by any way a claim of ownership. 


It was cold; nothing was in sight, just the white of the snow 
and ice. She shivered as she attempted to get out of the 
hole she found herself in. It was hopeless; she was stuck, 
stuck to be tortured by those blue eyes. 


The same blue eyes that belonged to the one of whom she 
so deeply loved. The one that she had entrusted all her life 
to, for it only to be thrust right back at her, for he had 
another. After those long months of surviving without him, 
she had grown further from him, she no longer wanted him. 
But then, that day, when she met him again, something 
awoke inside her. At first, she could not remember, it had 
been so long since she had seen him. But, there was 
something different about her "friend". 


His eyes... before this ridicule journey across all of Weyward, 
they had been longing and full of wonder. She had often 
found herself lost in them. Now... now they no longer showed 
any of those, they were filled with love, passion, hope, and 
happiness. What she had grown to love... gone. For he had 


found another. To her it seemed stupid, no, more than that, 
insane! She had spent all her life with him, slowly earning 
his affection; she was separated from him for a mere six 
months. In that time, had he truly opened his heart to 
another? 


As their journey went on, the two would continuously be 
around each other. Only once in a blue moon would you see 
one without the other. Her envy, hate and all otherwise 
hurtful emotions were now focused on the one girl. She had 
stolen him from her. 


So many times she would gaze out at the stars hoping for 
her love back, but all the stars did was mock her. They shone 
with the utmost brilliance as she put her heart into prayer, 
only again to have it thrust back at her. Just like he did to 
her. On this, she would not give up, every night; she gazed 
up at the sky, cloudy or clear, and wished for what she so 
yearned for. It had become a ritual, and many started to 
worry about her... even him. As day turned to night, and 
night into day, Luna and Sol just mocked her, until that 
day... The final battle. 


Just as they thought it was over, the monstrosity unleashed 
a final and devastating attack. Everyone saw it coming, but 
were all paralyzed with fear... except one. 


In the nick of time, she used her strongest spell, Pure Prayer 
to protect her friends, but the sacrifice was too great. As the 
beast came down, the seven embraced for a hard hit, but all 
they felt was the refreshing effects of the Pure Prayer. As for 
the other one... she was never seen again. 


Her mother had always told her to be careful of what you 
wished for, because it just may come true. She had wished 
for her lover back, anyway possible, she didn't care if death 


came into the picture, but as long as she got him back, she 
would be happy. 


But she wasn't.... 


Her "lover" hadn't spoken since the incident, and his eyes 
were filled with something no one had ever seen before. 
Hate. Sorrow. Curiosity. And vengeance. He gave that look to 
everyone, but somehow whenever he looked at his 
childhood friend, they showed oh so much more. 


Those stares were enough to pierce anyone's heart, and as 
much as she hated to admit it, she didn't want it this way. 
He deserved who ever he chose to be with, whether it be her 
or not. 


In the end, they guessed it wasn't their female Mercury that 
died... but Mars... 


